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“Them Was the Happ;' Day;!” |

By Clare Victor Dwiggins % 'I
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The Oil Trust Puzzle
By Sam Loyd.

Reflections of a ® € @ ¢ @

BACHELOR GIRL

By Helen Rowland

Coprrgae WL s Foe Fres Fubasking O (19 New Teet Wend)
OWADAYS, most men repard marriage merely
N as an annoping Witle interruption én the regu-
lar regime of life.
Economy in a man, Nke common-sense in a woman,
w nut @ virtue, but an affliction.

*

h ROV LAY O

There are just three perfect things in all the world: a boy's first cigar,
o woman's first baby, and o lovers firet kiss,

Most women imogine that “holding™ o Auadband means tying Aim fo
the dining table and hulding him with o darning thread.

Every man's {dea of a perfect woman & one who (s cold, proud and im-
pregnable o others, bul who will come when he whiatles, get down on her
knees when ho frowna and eat crumba owt of Ma hand with grotitude,

Nany a Musband who ocould cheerfully subsiat on a steady diet of hash
A8a been mouseated by a sfeady diet of sentimentality.

No woman con be sure that she 4 in love unfil she has positively de
olded that to eit af home and watch gome particular man read the news-
paper would be more exciting than going to o roof-garden.

Bummer love and winter love are about as much alike as pinger ale
ond champagne.

When o man takes time and energy to maoke love to a woman, now-

“Cheer Up, Cuthbert!”

What’s the
There Is a

Use of Being Blue ?
Lot of Luck Left.

.

By Clarence L. Cullen.

fometimen it's
Basier to Break In
than It 1a 40 Break
Away!

——

M ALL Hande
made Bull's-eayes at
Every Hhot there'd
be No Nead for

Several Times, when we've thought
of Chucking It, we've Remembered
the I-Told-Yow-S8c Bunch, end then
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VE Been a Lot of Hay Made
Whilst the Bun WASN'T SBhin-
ng!

(after Being Tossed) by Coming Down
a-Straddie of the Dull's Baok! )

Nobody ever Progressed without
being Panned/

Whan Dr. Destiny tells us weo need |
Alftude wa Don't Have to Climb & Treel |

Laughter (s the Top-Noteh Face
Horsam |

Bometimes ““Taking
Equivelent to Quituingl

it Basy" 1Is

Our ldea of Nothing to Beat is the
Fallow who Brags that he Bagina whery
we Leave Off!

It's a Good Desl Easier to Grow
Caliovass on the Oonaclence tham (I
{2 io Eradioote "Em/

When you Fesl Down, Dall Up!

Whisper 0 our Newark Friend who
Writes us Anonymous Knocks: We Our-
il Oftan Wonder how we Get By!

Whom the Gods Love Rye

———————

New Society Fad.

Legends of
Old New York

By Alice Phebe Eldridge.

POKEPBIE.: SAFE HARBOR.

OW many know the meaning of
H the names Pokepae, or the love

stary that gava the nams s

mieaning? Tt comes from the MoRegan
word  “Apo-Kee-aink (vafe  Darpor), -
and 1t proved to two Intian lovears &
harbor of refuge Iin ttire of need amd
danger.

To that sapot came a band of Dala-
ware Indlass w'th many a Pejuol elp=
tive.

To ons of ths captives, a young ehiet
of great bravery and fame, they offersd
WUfe and leadership In thelr tribe I he
would renounce his peopls And have
the mark of the turtle tativoed upah
his breast, s0 becoming a UDsiaware
Upon his scornful refusal he was bound
to & trea to undergo the torture

But & young wmirl of the Fequot tribe
sprang forward, interceding for hia life
They had been betrothed, Htrangely
snough, she bore upon her chest the
emblem of the Delaware turtie, so the
tribe stopped thelr uendish work o
taka counsel.

Auddenly the Dblood-curdling wWar
whoop of & band af Hurons fell upon
their sars. In the mad confuston of the
fght that followed the Indlan malden
was able to oul the cords that boumd
her lover, only to fall captive hersall
to the Hurons, who, when sated with
battle, retired from tha feld.

In the fantastic disgulse of a meds

Far too many of tha girls who writs w0 me for advics
seem to think they are practically engaged to & man be
cause he has happened to hring them elther anndy or flowers
when he called, or bhaa asked them to the theatrs & coupls
of timaes,

ssor’s Mystery & &8

the Thing that I8! oine man the Pequot lover entered the
adays, ahe ought to pay him at space rates oul of pure gratitude. — 0OD chopping is the hobby of a| Jiuron camp, keen syss walching for
Dvery Tume Tried thet "Lt~ young Poaton soclety girl, Isa.|hI® betrothed, subtle brain ready for
W, . T . | escape.
Alas, it takes only one peneration to dreak g pentleman/ “h_ “:‘..-m mw' ;‘:.‘“8 ing the :.thlm.mmrm‘mm. They succeeded, as soon as darkmess
* | Track whea the Flag Felll ing the fashionable eutertalnments of | fel. In escaplig from the camp,

the Back Bay. She la a guest of Charles Thelr fMight was dscove od. They
Dutoh m allas Booms Drevado, | H. Willls of Stookbridge, Mase., and has | YT pursued by the infuristed Hurebs
- q ] [ alwaye Orders a Lot More ‘Tloumds™ | passed hoer time there wislding an axe| 884 escaps seemed impossible umtll,
Ett ll’!Cent S Vice than be eas GOI or walking between the village and Len- | Feaching “Safe Harbor,  they found &
‘ ox, which la twelve miles away Misa |Pldce of concealment. Thers tney Iy,
. . securely hidden, until the bamied Hue

We Befleve In all of our Little Play- | Curtis has been so active In her favorita
on court‘Sb‘p and Mamge mates, but Bomehow we've Besomas | pastime she had to buy a new axe the|Fons roturied to tieir camp. Then they
| Habituated to Watohing the Cut! other dAy, and told the storekesper she| Made thelr way to Lhair own country
— can fell a tres almowt as quickly as a ll;d were rmnmod. ; .

~and-Ouoter - n grateful memory of whic
Attentions 1hat Mean Nothing. AN vou abow O - ] " ” £ oy Ry Mg e 2 fiacomack ot ths Rotieat or| piace was Samed dpo-Kmg-ani "4 018
Y dear glrle, 40 not mistake the casual attentions of ulv,:“hll o:: Tf?: Problem wl: m:nllnlh- mm::: tlnli: al:!u‘:vum:m m:?r':o':l a her host who confesses he dossm't enjoy | have ‘E. te this day: Pokepsie—'"safe
™ M young men for an actual declaration of love thres stralght strokes of the pen | the cnnat? bit of thought and ocomynon sense. | Onos we saw a Matador Win the Tosa | sxercise st the woadplle. hardor,
o e Wit untll a man tells you he loves you and asks| .
¥ you to becume his wife before you ocommenocs to plan your
troussean,

By Wells Hastings
And Brian Hooker

Take, for exumple, & lotter I recelved this morning, A

|

A
L the car outside? _ gt g v b
l “Yes, thank God. And Bhelia's oyg|'oVeh’' With the aombre navy blue
thers, too. Come.” im or black and white, and for this
Tm pertestly

well"” Mrs Tader myid PEPose probably the mest prominent

night and was about 19 lose all his |

of
Gma:-: FONK has one pieasant money, but they let im gofthrough pro- something I remembered,
Lo Y

the tone was dAreadfully like
"It waa for
hav—gou knew & was far her. Ty

rer

way sbout him., Whenever you say fesslonal
. .

M ——

... S—

are reasons to bellsve that It i only
an adviance model of what we DAy
expect o Lthe near future

i .-,-_:x..q«-

mirl writes me Oopyright, 1011, by Bobbe-Merdill Csmpeng.) luhl‘l: t—Does ahe love him, Miriam1 %:lh::;u:lﬁc to-::‘r:: b::: '::T: CHAPTER XXIV. ?ﬂ:m.l::il:'f ?r‘::':uhhm:d.:r.i
i — Dosa Jove Bim?' #0 n 1 a
e 4 ) lI huu: known 8 young man for about six montha and | aynopsis oF pnlﬂ-‘n”‘q CHAPTERA. That was more than T woul bear. “I'll go back now,” sald ).llgni'.n ‘f Thc (_‘onsn"'“‘,n. hava not oplerly arranged my !dean
e appears to be greatly interested In me. When he calls he frequantly brings tme Crosbr, a young oollege {“‘T falls In love The whale unnatural dislogus had heen | We reached the front door, '‘an’ hush ae yet. Comas around on the Monday
Howers. Do you, ar do you not, think he lovea me?" 3:':':,‘-‘-’."'3'.'.;'.' 1“‘:_'"5“: bar il & | protane enough: but this new sacriiexe (NP this gang upstairs. There ain't T was a situstion In which I e l‘rlil s By ot Bl S
Now, my denrs, atlenilons such as thess mean nothing in the world axcept Aftet "l'fm“' h}* wu&.lr:;:uh umw .m Jl‘m. Tt e Mt ".hﬂts:u l""lu ;r;l:; ot t":'I 4 ““ufrh.nuf :Lmu]l.‘t::;‘ :.r::l ‘l‘:'-l: lf:::;.:ﬂ:o:::# ' pwper”
thet & man sdmires vou. In fact, an ying h dosan et mamih, she @ ¥ B o ® wall bahind me, and before mpirit erowd's more afrald o . al o H s
just as mwoh attent] .n“.\. :!.-.-.“m :m:a.mu PR Wi s i ?f."'i’tq:""\'-:;u‘.mfr't{&"r Na'“m' i voios oould speak agaln my fingere had | daiflles than they are of the devil, you 80 ' made my way &s fas I'm not & reporter,” I Interrupted
bi s wih to know 12 o me ally lov heve’ find” Sargarel’s” o viwg, : | fourd and pressed |t Ldi as & taxicab could carry me NA*ULY. for already he had found nis
he mm ‘ o min redly loves you, you may be sure of it when | ying woundel and sassiem  Newhy G tet L | The medium gave a tearing soream | I nodded, and the door closed behind | 5 the home of Dr. Immanuel Paulus | £17Ves and na I want o see you
to the Tabor home. ¢ belila s | that was horrible to hear, twisted her- us. Mr, Tabor 4l not say & word as! Unisss I was very much mistaken, | *?out Mra, Tabor.”
thoeat @ver the hesd of L #eif 0wt of her ohalr and jerked and | we led his wife ascross the sidewalk i had skimething Witk weald Laterst What |8 that—Mra Tabor? Care-
4 I s oo ";:ﬂz wriggied ou the floor, choking and gur- | and iate the palpiiating car. He mo- Bt ns fully, carefully young man, Namaes
She Talks of Othsr Men. oves a Collm BO)- Wargaret, Dot e m ™ the sharp rvellow glare the [tioned for ma to follow her m. sre names. What have you with her
MAN who signs hias letter “T. G\ GIRL e o e e FOON wWas one hntu:um.\; “Net If you can spars me #in" } NA l:-l-urlbolr ::: running “l hn“rllm LR A
wha gigne ottar eation with slon, men and women screaming sald. "T'll be out early to-morrow. s steps as 1 clim tham, and in Yy - ° & owrd
4-: writes: e i writes: Fad 'T"-\E. fost, or ditting dased, thalr hands De |snink I've found s key to the whols| the hall stood Dr. Pauwlus himssd, | “I'm & friend of the Tabors” I mald,
1 am in love : mh ' I am # love with a youns Jif. Ay e fore thelr eyes The professor oried | troubde, and I've got to ses about It” | snening the yellow envelope of & tele- | “#nd thelr troubls i mo secret from
she seoms to like me, but when i 18| pgp ong he saye be Joves me, But he | day e s & man angrily: ; He turned, frowning into my eyes| 0 He nodded without looking at ™M® You've been looking for & continual
with me ehe i alwaye talicing of OUNeT | hag ywo mare yesrs in eollese. Lo you | {1l 1% Taraod % Sma, TN S |ente the white bristie of br brows. | £ (" g witn some sibllance ef ex- | ITHAUAE eause of Mre Tabor's hys-
man. I f this?' e 4 arasy may *| "Cresby," owlad, “either e | terin. d ‘ve Ju und one.”
What do you think o . think two years Wil be too long an en- | o 1, m Y Don't you know how dangerous it is to good d’ul to k you for, or else— | “use read the measage Then bhe| < javer' he shrilied, “dlabolically
‘:”wu':.hﬂ l:l 1:.;; :nn s nu:‘ “;;'::“F |“"{& Y Drody & fum on Waht that way 1 &g you'd better mnot ocome to-| thrust It into his pocket. | elever. But it will not de, young man.
5 I really fhink i» that the young |2 0 S0, S8 He stoopsd over the struggling woman | o “Very morry,” he sald, "but I can- I Liave known these yeur American re-
taloen Mdea that she ls Lnpressing YOU man ir he fe o8l In collags, 8 100 | v e suppeesd W on the floor, with scowling eide- puriars’’—
with har popularity. young to think oi marriags foug glaooss back at me A coupls “" “If you say that again® 1 hurst out,
other men oama forwanrd thresteningly, ' .y “you'll ha ' U Cadl
No Word of &Marriage. Would Win Hm W, CHAPTER XXIIL 894 & bejewslled woman, who ssamed (0 "3 2 r T Sehane &b 1hé Sham Skns oF itamm
Qs who signa bor ever .| WOUld Win Hm With Gife 2, 8o Seotwte, evied sttt Fashion Notes From Paris| & 5" i &%
w ana = - (Continuesd.) “Mercy on us, who s the fallow? Ons 4 I can identity myself. We s
Q" writes: (URL who sifus her jetter “H. N. those reporters™’ _; a;d m“ y I_yul re bo
“A young man has called on writes n HID element of distorted love "Madame, I can promise you no pubt- "k u'r:: :c|1|plurul‘n:;c e owlad wi me|
me asteadlly for over five years, but o, :““"‘ -f.d.":l“ mas. o | made it all the wores, & t::";‘?;:“.:u;;t:::‘%':r‘;h?:' HE fact that two prominent |ahade s the “coronation red,” which |for an Instant, then relaxed with a
v 'on J - . bas [ A e} . e
had ANt A | 1 1 , i
durtng il that time he has never om 1 am very though he (s beauty turned  eour 1 ® head flonians h I Amerieans oarried off two of the |1s a benutiful deep dark red, some- | plercing osckis [ mirth Good. T
mentioned marriage to me What ahali | not in jove with me. Do you think he | thought of the dainty brtle |Yle. her mae oy~ e blg prizes recently added & Inrge |thing between the American beauty  Waste time no more, then, but [ oelteve
uld care more for me 4f ! gave him | U lady that had fenced with stretohed arms. Maclean cama to my . dt Ou.  Bow," b wwvad ¢ b tolag
1 dot™ o ® & ¥ W rescue just in time American contingent to the fashionable |rose and the ja-quendoot, ¥ou. Bew" Be spread oul the telagram
Do pet think of tha young man as In|a nice hirthday s:.nu‘lu'l He is #0on 10 | words so deftly; and only the nesd | “Ope moment, ladies and gentlamen ! crowds sttending the races, and cons At the races lsrké numbers of | .l‘l ." to her I go Now, if you come
lowe with you unloss hin asks you to be | have a birthday, understand once for all made o 0 | Look there—the Iady had fainted, you sidering i biage from the point |PAYY blus mults with collars, ocuffs and bl "“".rIT - : R
his Wife, and do not hesitate to sccept| It Wowd not he proper for You to | dure ie iisten. nes? Falnted befors the lights went no, b - revors of this red wers mOLCeAblS. | prors New ok fh (hurt miaried N
the sttentions of other men as long as | Kive the young man any present, inas- | “Ask something that no one but your. |you eee? My friend did exsctly right. |0f wealth, it la not surprising ERAL )T Lo Toe iy ey showed the new | Gur teatn leaves 1o faif in noun Are |
40 eD@Agement exists between you and|mUuch as you are mot engaged Lo mArry [welf can Xnow,’ the professor put in 3;‘:_1::."‘;:': ‘NII‘E ::ufl’{f:n'f."{'ﬁ; there wae an unusual dlepiny of coBtly ' o e heim  wnd 1t was quite & | you ready o B .
Dl him. Pertinps even he felt some embmrrass. To Then as he heiped me reiss |®nd handsome toilattes | rellaf after the long run of black and | Doctor Paulus did nol say another
’ e hesttated, *1 Sor 1t gl.r‘:‘.l'l"‘wor from her chun?.‘hi muttared. | The most "r”"“"‘ '“":I" of the | plack und white hats 10 see such & riot ' t“"'l" “"2“ “l" ;‘;? ';""“'- """ .,.',;“" '; .
Mra. Tabor tated, won “Oarn vou, Taurle, what In biases was | races, from a fashlon standpoint, Was of wolors. The milliners, ovidently, are 'FAin smd out o e Lunnel on fie |
T 1 ought,” she sald, half to heeself. "1 | pitin’ ruu.'unyway'r" the predominance of brilllant tones 10 losng no Ume In working i the bril- “"-';'["'1. "‘;"“'I"I")' Apan, e sklted
T h e H c d g c v i l l c El d i t 0 r A0 25 I e e l.h“‘l“.mrl ul:ﬂ:glbi.ulhc.mu mltfm::l colors, for which Englend 13 sgaln | junt colors, and many atriking effacts .p|r|:::.';1.h'l1 ;u:-vr:l"‘ll.:' 'Ia;t“;:':n--.i -
The volee Erow steadier. “Ask me & Toom, w Others were atlend- | poynonmbie l Were seen “Yea.' 1 sald ”"h“' e BN haard
!“:'M you wii=motier darting-1 Snew 2:&‘33:‘:2 'ﬁi:‘mo?“m Just ms hor sorrow of & year ago| A noleworthy eostume, which em-| s mystarious volce called fumiliarly by
B y J o h n L - H (0] b b l e !'H"""”Y‘""“ you fear.” ly falnted away, and In spite of her |crvested the black and white effects, briced atyle features that sesm ig- | the namae of Mra. Tabor's eider daughier
. UMirlam, 44 1 understand What— | sheck wan able to walk down-stairs with | whioh have ever since held full sway, n/i ant was worn by one of [urm'li What Is more, [ have Just seen Mrs
L what 1 saw the other day® a little help. The doorbell had been ring- | po now the approncning Joyful fes wnurily dressed women and attraoted | 'l‘hnlm |E"1“"1|;‘ ;\71--”-” -l?ru‘u-n. Iv:'?--l'r'-
' . > ratdearis b . i " talkini w thin mo-called saplirit In-
KERK wayn a persimist is a|something to the discredit of any one 1 rew suddenly cold, and feit as If | Ing viclently as we came Into the upper | tvitiee are Inaugurating & verlitable considerable attention. The skirt cop- | #he ;
man that ‘Ill1r|r..-l.i'.'l.1 nimself | he sgrees with you, the floor wers sinking under me. hall, and we "';" "L”' upon “:; ';"‘" blaze of color. And as Paris la always psied of two flounces of black Chaa- | :'::)':::""“ ::‘: r’:‘"’"::";'Md:“;:“:”'m::
thopoughly and thinks that all people “Pha other day—? Pix your mind upon u':n.: I.!rm'l;al::r mald opened the 40T | o 11e fore In leading styies, ao now In | tiily lace. alihtly Eathered ovar &l gnd there ta your irritating eause '"‘""I‘.
are allka ETTY TELLINGS says there fa|it, mnother dear—1 nes you now—1 ses | "1, ‘Mrs George Tabor" he began. | ®Very assemblage of fashion the “oor- akirt of white satin, The bodice was | wny she has hallucinations of her
- honor even nmong gossipers; when ' you very much frightened—you thought Then he caught sight of us and sprang | onation colars''—<desp red, brignt blue  very much llke the old  fashloned | daughter's presence '
MOF, PINNED has ashed nil the they find each other's secrats they don't a new trouble Wwas coming—another \past the maid with a growl 1Imdim yallow, deep green and royal hasgun It was of bright blue :nk,[ Doctor Faulus recelved my revelntion
school chlldren to show n vacenas | keep ‘em. | trouble like the first -not for yourself “It's 1, Mr. Tabor—Crosby. @he's been | purple—are in strong evidaics, handsomely  embrolderod  The elbow | with somewhat humiliating ealm. He
tlom grar or & dootor’s excuss 10y 1\,gn" s =L — to an entertainment here, and hroken | In costumes these brilllant shades alecves wers quite close fliting showed not the least astonishment, nor |
iltve - WYER RASP was held up last| "Oh, it wasn't myseld!” The dry ter- dawn. I'll tell you Iater. Have you tnlI.“ smployed in combination, “‘Just It seemed an odd tolletts, igit thers did he mnawer for some minutes, but

sat frowning in front of him, and drum-

the window-aslll. When he spole
B was with & smils,

S

ming Wwith & Ilarge white hand uwn]
again,

“Mr, Croshy, | And myself—yes-—=in.
torented somewhat In you, First 1 see
You at spiritunlism: then befors n house
where wnother seance 18 about to be;

next I pass you In the subv ay. and &
few minutes thereafier | presently be
ald you rhding u ehlid's bj voaller my
hrougham to G ecaver Naw,

1 recall 1o hnve s w1 vim he eountry
when | wiap with 1he e medieal
ot who sends Lhis Cvim telegram.,
Therafure | may, since 300 are DOL A
repapter, vou have & mind either un-
balunved or very waell balnnead. And

you now hring me engerly thin Informa-
tan, mo that you are with the Tebers
much Interested, which may

are no rolatlon, e 1t not «n™  He Inid
Wi hand upon my knee, “It In Dot your
mind then, but a  heart unbal
which produces often grea! mental
tiwity."

I wan both embarrnssed an8 e
patlent,  “Am T oright. then, ahout Mra
Tubor?™ | asked, “Lin't theore A chaboe
of n perimatient cure hoe by P
moving e from th's st llam bust-
nees® I wa can

Ha we'd o YWis Baoo

Lt um mat bear e canel
That s what 1 tell ! 1o the
for 1 g moan, ot
he leaps tan much ta the conolusion.
S0 prohatiy b s snld to you that
Mes, Tatwr 15 0 paranisdae, which may
L perhaps with continual treita-
tion of the mind nly hvseteria that

may be klded by vl of the lrrita-
tlon I wm too old to be gqulokiy sure
Now, 1 repeat to Teld that & medioal

it save his tmental or physieal

mpa for ennes of vt He mum*
Bt Jump ail the time s Low you
are nelrsslhe I Amerieg

Hosterin, that we can hy pewsoving
suggentiona and introspeciions philiate,
or perhaps eurs. And there WAY be

| also hnlluctnattons and thes Nxed Mea.

Theratare 11 1o s Like & shadow of the
gnnity The daughter's death, we knew
of that And T have sald that some
continuml suMgestion wes 10 be sought
for, which might prodace this Heslon

of her doughier's continual

prenanos,

| wuch a8 you bhave perhaps found. S we

are ready to consider, Tell me now m
that you know, carefolly. Not your ows
deductions 1 wani, but the facts slonet

When | had finished he sat silont for
u long time, frowning on his hand s
drumnmd 131y on the window ledge

"Wy do vou vonclude that she hap
for soms Lme beolm atiend!ng spirituale
Isms onknown 10 ber family?" he asked
abruptly at last,

——

('QD Bs Continued)

/




